THE DISTRACTED PREACHER

At a^ word from her they closed in together.
4 You had better take it now/ she said to them ; and
handed to each a packet. It contained six shillings,
their remuneration for the night's undertaking, which
was paid beforehand without reference to success or
failure; but, besides this, they had the privilege of
selling as agents when the run was successfully made.
As soon as it was done, she said to them, ' The place
is the old one, Dagger's Grave, near Lulwind Cove';
the men till that moment not having been told whither
they were bound, for obvious reasons. * Mr. Owlett
will meet you there/ added Lizzy. ' I shall follow
behind, to see that we are not watched/

The carriers went on, and Stockdale and Mrs.
Newberry followed at a distance of a stone's throw.
* What do these men do by day ?' he said.

4 Twelve or fourteen of them are labouring men.
Some are brickmakers, some carpenters, some shoe-
makers, some thatchers. They are all known to me
very well. Nine of 'em are of your own congrega-
tion/

' I can't help that/ said Stockdale.

4 O, I know you can't. I only told you. The
others are more church-inclined, because they supply
the pa'son with all the spirits he requires, and they
don't wish to show unfriendliness to a customer/

' How do you choose 'em ?' said Stockdale.

* We choose 'em for their closeness, and because
they  are strong and surefooted, and able to carry a
heavy load a long way without being tired/

Stockdale sighed as she enumerated each particular,
for it proved how far involved in the business a
woman must be who was so well acquainted with its
conditions and needs. And yet he felt more tenderly
towards her at this moment than he had felt all the
foregoing day. Perhaps it was that her experienced
manner and bold indifference stirred his admiration in.
spite of himself.

* Take my arm, Lizzy/ he murmured.
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